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Summary: She wanted a place to belong, people who will accept her. 
While running away from those who are after her, someone saved her 
and brought her to the headquarters of the shinsengumi . Will Yuuki 
finally have her wish? OCxxnot sureyet (Saito/Sou ji/Sano) 


1 . Chapter 1 

I ran as fast as I can. The cold wind brushed painfully on the wound 
of my stomach. My clothes were now dirty and torn. One of my sandal's 
straps snap off so I decided to leave it behind. And if it wasn't bad 
enough, it started to snow. How long have I been running? I don't 
even know where I am now. My feet were already numb from the cold yet 
I didn't stop from running. 

The only thing that stopped me is when I reached a cliff. I peek 
down. I gasped when I saw how high I was and the current of the river 
was obviously strong. Panicking, I thought where to go. I decided to 
go back and find a different route. 

But it was too late.. 

I can already see the army of men not far from where I was, carrying 
their boss on a wooden chair. 

"You have nowhere to run, young oni, now come here" I heard him say. 
I'm the last of my clan, which was believed to be extinct. 

"I'd rather die than to be with the likes of you!" I screamed as I 
jumped off the cliff. I can hear his curses before my body made 
contact with the river. It was ice cold. The harsh current opened the 
almost closed wound on my stomach and I gasped at the pain, which 
only made me gulped some water. The water ripped off some parts of my 
already torn clothes. 


The water carried me to somewhere I don't know. I couldn't feel my 



body anymore, dragging me down. I couldn't breathe, couldn't call for 
help. Who am I kidding anyway? Who would help me? Ah right, those 
people who want me, who want my power. 

Before I lost my conscious, I saw someone with deep blue eyes 
reaching his hand out to me. May I'm dreaming. But there's nothing 
wrong to have a dream where someone you don't even know helps you, 
right? I felt myself smile at the thought before grabbing his 
hand . 

a€ | 

Whispering voices woke me up. An unfamiliar ceiling and walls greeted 
my aqua green eyes. I blink a few times before realizing I don't know 
where I am. I tried to get up but couldn't because my hands and feet 
were tied securely. 

Where am I? Maybe those people found me?! No! I don't like them! 
Before I could think of a plan of escape, the door opened. The 
brightness of the blazing sun blinded me for a while. Then I saw a 
girl dressed in men's clothes entered the room with a tray of food in 
her hands . 

"Ohayou" She greeted with a smile. "I've brought you food. I'm sorry 

if you're tied like that. Okita-san did that. I'll untie you 

now" 

NaA“ve girl giving me a change to escape. The moment she cut the 
ropes around my feet, I started running towards the door. 

"Ah! Wait!" 

I didn't bother looking back at her. I opened the door, with my hands 
still tied together, and jumped out. Unfortunately, I bumped into 
someone and both of us fell on the floor. Good thing I was on 
top . 

"Saito! Why are you harassing her?!" I heard someone scream from my 
left side. This is not good. I'm surrounded already. I have to move 
fast. I tried to get up but whoever was under me stopped me from 
getting up by wrapping his arms around me. 

"Please do not try to escape. Your wounds have not healed yet." His 
voice was really deep and manly. I raised my head and saw the same 
pair of beautiful blue eyes last night. His hair was kina violet 
which is tied on a low ponytail. 

I was lost for words. He wasa€ .1 admita€ | attract ive . Before I could 
speak, I felt pair of hands under my armpit and raised me like a 
child. A part of me felt depressed because I was quite small for a 16 
year old oni girl. 

"Oh, so this is the girl you saved last night" The one who lifted me 
said, sounding amused. 

"Sano, put her down! You and Saito are harassing her!" 


"Shinpachi, we are not. I'm just helping Saito so he can stand up" 
The Sano guy said, refusing to put me down. 



My long blonde hair was brushed away from my face by another hand. I 
looked up to see who it was. A grinning brick red haired guy with 
emerald green eyes greeted my eyes. 

"So, how were you able to untie the rope on your feet? I made sure it 
was tight" 

So this is the guy named Okita. Behind him is a boy with long brown 
hair tied in a high ponytail. I sighed loud enough for them to hear. 

I can no longer escape. 

"Harada-san, please put her down. She's wounded and hasn't eaten 
anything yet" The girl said and Harada san put me down. 

"You can try to escape later when you're feeling better, okay?" I 
heard him say and softly pushed me back inside the room. 

"My name is Chizuru. Seat down so you can eat. Don't mind those men" 
She patted the futon I was lying on earlier. I have no choice but to 
do what she said. She handed me a bowl of soup to which I hesitantly 
took . 

I smelled it, in case there might be poison. 

"She thinks we're poisoning her" Saito said as if he can read my 
minds . 

I heard the men laughed at my actions and I glared at them. 

"Where's the fun in poisoning someone? We'd rather slice you to 
pieces. That's more fun" Okita san said as he brought out his sword 
and pointed it at me . I gave him my best death glare. I wanted to 
piss this man. I brought my tongue out at him. A vein appeared and 
twitch on his forehead. 

"Why you-" 

"Now, now, Souji, let the girl eat in peace" Harada said, pulling him 
out of the room. Chizuru quickly shut the door and murmured an 
apology . 

"Please excuse them. It's not every day we receive guests" When she 
sat down, she untied the rope around my hands. 

Guests? Me? Am I not an experimental subject? I quietly ate my 
soup . 

"So, what's your name?" 

Maybe I can tell her. She looks kind. 

"Yuuki" It was more a whisper and I'm glad she was able to hear 
it . 

"Such a pretty name!" She's the first one to say that. I 
involuntarily smile at her and she smiled back at me. 

"How's your wound?" 

"It's better now. Thank you. It's slowly healing now, see?" I showed 



her the wound which is literally healing. I was expecting her to 
scream, or to run away. But she didn't. 


"Are you an oni?" 

It surprised me. "Ye-yes" 

She suddenly grabbed my hands and held them. Her brown eyes were 
twinkling with excitement. 

"Are you going somewhere? You can stay here if you want! You can 
trust me" 

I pulled my hands away from her. "I don't easily trust 
anyoneaC | " 

"I'm also an oni, like you" 

My heart beat faster. Is she from my clan? "Are youa€ | from the Izumi 
clan?" It was my turn to be excited. 

"No. I'm from the Yukimura." 

My excitement died down a little. But I was really relieved to find 
out that she's also an oni like me. There's a part of me that's 
jealous of her. People in this house accepted her though she's 
different . 


2 . Chapter 2 

Yuuki found herself sitting in front of the man named Hijikata and 
Kondou . 

"And? What's your story?" 

"I uuh . . Got lost, I guess?" 

"Where are you headed?" This Hijikata guy somehow resembles male oni 
with his stares and heavy aura around him. 

"Nowhere in part icularaC | " 

"Do you want to stay here?" Kondou san suddenly asked her. Chizuru's 
happy reaction was the total opposite of Hijikata' s. 

"Kondou-san! We can't!" 

"Why? I don't see anything wrong. Plus Chizuru-kun will finally have 
a new girl friend, besides Sen-chan. They rarely see each 
other . " 

"Sir, it's really fine.. And I need to continue my travel.." _To avoid 
those bastards. _ 

"See? She has something else to do" _I can see he doesn't like the 
idea of me staying here._ 

"Really? Don't you want to think about it for a while?" Seeing 
Kondou-san 's sincere face and Chizuru's pleading eyes, I told them 



that I'll think about it for quite some time. 


"Ne, Yuuki-chan, you can't move around the house with those clothes. 
You'll need hakama, like mine. But I don't have enough for the two of 
usa€ | ." Chizuru said. "But maybe we can borrow some of a€ | Heisuke-san 
since he's the youngest of them. His clothes might fit" 

She suddenly pulled my hand and we ran to Heisuke's room. 

"Is there anything you need, Chizuru-chan? " Harada-san asked them. He 
was sitting on the porch in front of Heisuke's room, wearing his 
usual clothes. 

"Harada-san! Have you seen Heisuke-kun? We're going to borrow a 
hakama for Yuuki-chan" 

"Oh, so that's your name. Yuuki . . Snow? " Yuuki nodded her head at him. 
"I don't think Heisuke has any and if ever he has, I'm sure it's all 
unclean. Why don't you ask Saito? A yukata like his would work, 
right ? " 

Chizuru bowed her and while thanking him and we ran towards Saito 's 
room . 

"Saito-san? Are you there?" Chizuru called out in front of his room. 
Saito was polishing his swords when he heard Chizuru 's voice. He 
opened the door and saw the two of them. 

"Saito-san, do you have any extra hakama? Yuuki need it for a while. 


Saito looked at her up and down for a while before signaling her to 
come inside his room. Chizuru stayed outside and waited. Saito close 
the door behind him. He walked towards a small cabinet and pulled out 
an old hakama and a black yukata like the one he wears often. He 
walked towards her and made her wear the yukata with her cloths still 
on . 

"It's a bit long since we don't have the same height." Yuuki was 
happy he didn't use the word "small". He bent down and folded the hem 
until it reached her ankles. 

"You can tell Chizuru to sew this for you so that you won't trip" 

When he looked up at her, his deep blue eyes met her aqua ones. They 
stayed like that for a while, not saying anything. Yuuki almost 
jumped in surprise when Chizuru called her name. 

"Are you done?" They heard her ask from outside. 

Saito faked a cough before standing up. 

"That's all I can give. We can buy some other times." He said and 
opened the door for her. Yuuki couldn't say anything. She covered her 
pink face with the clothes and quickly pulled Chizuru with 
her . 

"What's wrong, Yuuki-chan?" Chizuru ask, 
concern . 

"No -nothing . . Just a€ | nothing . . " 



"Aren't you going to tell Hijikata-san about me being an oni?" Yuuki 
asked Chizuru while they are cooking for lunch. 

Chizuru gave her a warm smile. "That's not for me to tell. I believe 
it's your right to tell them when you want to." 

"Thank you, Chizuru-san" 

Heisuke suddenly came barging in the kitchen. 

"Hhhmm .. smell good! What are you cooking? " He was fast to grab a 
riceball from the tray but Chizuru was already expecting that. She 
quickly slap his hand away. 

"Ouch, Chizuru, that hurts ! "complained Heisuke. 

"You'll have to wait until lunch!" She said and shoo-ed him away from 
the kitchen. 

"Yuuki-san, I don't want to be rude but, what's with the weird 
looking tattoo on your back?" 

"Its... some kind of . .birthmark .. no, rather, a clan mark" Yuuki said 
and reached her upper back with a hand. A horrible story from the 
past lies with that tattoo. 


It was lunch time so Chizuru and Yuuki ate with Harada, Shinpachi, 
Heisuke, Hijikat and Hondo. Yuuki noticed that Saito's not 
around . 

"Chizuru, can you bring Saito and Souji some lunch afterwards? They 
are guarding in the west bridge" Rondo asked her. 

"Sure! Yuuki-san, want to go with me?" Yuuki just nodded her head. 
She'd go wherever Chizuru goes since she's still awkward with 
everyone else. 

"What?! No fair! two beautiful women will bring those two their 
lunch? Aarrgghh . . Why can't it be me?" Shinpachi growled and everyone 
laughed at him. 

"That reminds me, Yuuki, you should tie your hair." Hijikata said, 
pointing at her long loose blond hair. 

Yuuki looked puzzled. "Does it bother you so much?" 

"Ahh, no.. but well.. how do I say this.. You look too feminine with 

it . " 

"I don't want to cut it!" She exclaimed. 

"No one's saying you should cut it, I mean tie it... Like 
Heisuke ' s " 

Yuuki looked at Heisuke who's busy fighting with Shinpachi and 



Harada ' s food . 


After they finished eating, she waited at the porch for Chizuru. 

She's trying to tie her hair but she couldn't. Harada-san saw her and 
walked towards her. 

"Yuuki-chan, need some help?" 

"Uuhh, no . . I can manage" She lied and just tied it messily. Harada 
laughed and pulled her hair loose again. 

"That won't work.." Yuuki can feel his presence behind her. He was 
really big and tall, making her feel smaller than ever. After a few 
seconds, her hair was done. 

"Turn arond so I can see if it's good" She followed his orders and 
turned around. Harada was lost for words. She looks good with her 
hair tied neatly. He noticed her almond shape eyes with the color 
aqua blue. It feels like seeing the ocean water. 

"So, is it good?" Yuuki ask him. 

"Of course" Just then, Chizuru came with some lunch 
boxes . 

"Waaaa~Yuuki-san, you look so pretty! You look refreshing" Chizuru 
meant it as a compliment and it made Yuuki blush. 

"But I should look manlier.." Yuuki whispered to her 
self . 


Saito and Souji were guarding the bridge with a few shinsengumi . 
Saitou was staring at the river where Yuuki almost drowned while 
Souji was complaining how hungry he is. 

"Oh? Is that Chizuru-chan? " Souji beamed when he saw the lunchbox 
she's holding. Behind her was Yuuki with her long blond hair neatly 
tied in a high ponytail. 

"Oh? Isn't that the new girl?" Souji said. Saitou glance at their 
direction and indeed it was her. She was smaller than 
Chizuru . 

"Saito-san, Okita-san, we've brought lunch" Chizuru said with a 
smile . 

The four of them sat down on the nearest bench and let the other 
members guard the bridge while they are eating. 

"The food taste a bit different" Saitou commented. 

"I-I'm sorry.. It's because I hepled Chizuru-san in cooking that's why 
it's not good" Yuuki apologized and bowed her head. 

"Who said it's not good?" Saito asked and Yuuki was sure he smiled 
for a split second before he continued eating. 

"It taste horrible" Souji said after he finished 



eating . 


"Okita-san!" Chizuru rebuked. 

"If it's horrible, how come you finished eating it without any 
leftovers?" Yuuki asked, glaring at him. 

"It's not my nature to not eat the food in front of me, 
shorty" 

"Sho ... SHORTY? ! That's not my name!" 

"Oh, well pardon me because you haven't told us yet" 

Yuuki stood up. "It's Yuuki, YUUKI" Then she ran away from them and 
went down the river. 

"Okita-san, look what you did! She's still thinking whether to stay 
or not and she might choose not to because of what you said!" Chizuru 
said. "Go and apologize to her" But Souji pretended he didn't hear 
anything and went back to the bridge to let the others take a break. 
Chizuru sighed. 

"I'll go" Saito said and walked towards the direction where Yuuki ran 
off to. Chizuru thanked him. 

Saito saw her sitting on the grass with her chin on her knees. He 
quietly sat down beside her. 

"You know" He said, breaking the silence. "This is where you almost 
drowned last night. It's a good thing you grabbed my hand before you 
lost conscious" 

"Oh, so you were the one who saved me .. Thank you... But maybe it's 
better if you had left me to die" 

"Your cooking is not that bad. I'm sure if you practice more, it 
would be perfect" Saito meant it to encourage her. The food wasn't 
bad it's just that he doesn't know what to say to women. 

Yuuki turned her head away and whispered again "So it was really that 
bad, huh" 

"What?" Saito asked when he heard her murmuring something. 

"It's not about the food... I'm a stranger, you don't even know 
anything about me except my name which you only learned a while ago. 

I maybe a spy or something ... I maybe a threat and a danger to 
you" 

SHe could feel his stare even though she's not looking at 
him . 

"You're not the only one who have secrets. We all do. When we found 
Chizuru, we were supposed to kill her because she knew about that 
secret. You're not the only one who's dangerous" 

"So, you're telling me that I should be cautious around you and the 
others ? " 



"If that's how you understand my statement.." 


"But you didn't killed her. Isn't that proof enough that you're good 
people? " 

"We kill people" 

"Killing people is your job and you do that to protect the 
people ... Unlike mine.." The last sentence was more a whisper. 

Saito wanted to ask what she meant but Souji called him. He helped 
her stand up and pointed where Chizuru is. 


End 
f ile . 



